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Ll that have two or but one Eare, 
(I dare notrell ye half) 
Yeu otan E//ex Colt ſhall hear 
VWill ſhame their very Calf. 
In Horſley Ficlis neer Colcheſter 
A 9uaker would turn Trooper ; 
He caughta Foal and mounted her 
(O bale ! ) below the Crupper. 
Help, Lords and Commons, once more help, 
O ſend us Knives and Daggers & 
For if the Quakers be nit gelt, 
Tour Troops will have the Staggers. 


A 


RALPH GREEN (it was this Varlet's name) 
Ot Colcheſter you'll ſwear, 
For thence the four. {272'4 Elder came, 
Was ever f{uch a Pair ! 
But though *cwas lout 'riveen Swaſh and Jane, 
Yet this istentimes worle, 
Forthen a Dog did play the Man, 
But Man now play d the Horſe, 
Help, SC. 


The Owner of the Colt was nigh, 
(Obſerving their Einbracc) 
And drawing neerer did eſpic 
The 2xeker's ſorrell Face : 
My Foal is 1aviih'd (then he cryes, 
And fiercely at him ran) + 
Thou Rogue, I'll have thee halter'd ewice, 
As Hvorie and ckeas Man ! 
Help, &C. 


Ah Devil!, doſt thou tremble 2 now 
'Tis ſorc againſt thy will ; 

For Marcs and preaching Ladies krow 
Thou haſt a Colt's tooth ſtil}: 

But mine *s not guiity of this Fact, 
She was by thee compelled ; 

Poor thing, whom no man euer Backt 
Thou wicxe<dly haſt Bcllied. 

Help, &XCo 


O Friend (aid GRE E N, with ſighs ane groans) 
Ler this thy wrath appeaſe ! 
(And gav: him then eight new half- Crowns 
To make him hold his peace) 
The man reply'd, thorghT for this 
Conccal thy Hugger Mugger, 
Do'(t think it lawtull for a Piece 
A Filly Foal to Bugger ? 
Help, &Cc. 
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The Maſter ſaw his Colt defil'd, 
Which vext his ſoul with doubt ; 
For it his Filly provd with Childe 
He knew All would come out : 
Tien he atrcſh began to rave, 
(For all his Money: taking ) 
Nci2hbours, ſaid he, I took chis Knave 
I'cth very Aﬀtof Quaking ! 
Help, Lords and Commons, once mire help, 
O ſend us Knives and Dazgers ! 
For if the Quakers be not zelt, 
Your groups will have the Stazgers. 


Then to.the Pintold (Gaol I niean) 
They dragg d him by the Mane, 
They call'd him Beaſt, and call'd her Quean ; 
As if ſhe had been Fazxe. 
O ſtone him (all the Women cry'd) 
Nay Gelid him (which is worſe) 
Who ſcorid us all and rooka Bride 
That's Daughter to a Horſe ! 


Help, &Cc. 


| The Colt was ſilent all this while, 
And thercfoic was no Rape, 

The vi:gin Foal he did beguile, 

' "Andlo intends to ſcape: 

| For though he got her ina Ditch 

Where ſhe could not revolt, 

| Yet he had no Scor'ſh Spurr nor Switch 

f Toridc the willing Colt, 

Help, &C. 


O Eſſex, Eſſex, Enzland's pride, 
Go burn this long.:tayl'd Quean, 
For though the Thames runs by thy ſide, 
It cannot waſh thee clean ! 
'Tis not thy Bleating Sonn's complaints 
Hold forth ſuch wanton courſes, 
Thy Oyſters hint the very Saints 
To horn the very Horſes. 
Help, &C. 


Thowgh they ſalute not in the Street 
(Becauſe rhey are our Maſters) 
\ Tis now reveal'd why Quakers meet 
In Meadows, Woods, and Paſtures. 
But Horſ-men, Mare-men, all and ſome 
| Woaho. Manand Beaſt perplex, 
Not only from Eaſt-Horſley come, 
But from Weſt. Midale-Sex. 
| Help, &C. 


THE FOURLEGGD QUAKER 
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Alas you know by Man's fleſh came 


Tae Foul diſeaſe to Neples, 


And now we fear the very ſame 


Is broke into our Stables ; 


For death hath ſtoln ſo many Steeds 


From Prince and Peer and Carrier, 


That this new Murrain rather need's 


* Phyfician te 


A*FARRAR thana Fartier. 


the Earl of 
H elp, &C, Pembroke, whe 
| : - is no Quaker 
Nay if this GREENMN within the Walls nor Quacker. 


__ Of Colcheſter left forces, | 
T'zole Cavailers were Lantiballs, No gs 


Eiting his humane Horſes ! 
Bu: ſome make Man their ſecond courſe, 
(In cool Blood will not ſpare) 
Who butcher Men and favour Horſe 
Will couple with a Mare. 

Help, &C. 


This Centanr, unquoth other thing, 
VW1ll meke a dreadfull Breach : 


, . *» . w 
Yet though an Afee may Speak or * Sing, Fin nx 
O ler not Hotlſes Preach ! and iromen 
But Bridle ſuch wild Colts who can —_— 
: 9, * an [4,4 
W henthey [| obey no Summons, co 


For things begot *cween Mare and Man 
Ate neither Lords nor Commons, 
He!p, GCo 


O Elders, Independents too, 
Though all your Power's combin'd, 
2uakers wil! grow to ſtrong for you 
Now Horſc and Man are joynd: 
While Cav-lliers, poor fooliſh Rogues, 
Know only Maids Afiirs, 
Shee-Presbyters can deal with Dogs, 
And 92sakinge Mcn with Mares. 
Help, &C. | 


Now as when M4lan Town was rear'd, 
A Monſtrous Sow untam'd 
With back half Hair half Wool appeard, 
'F was Mediolanum nam'd ? 
So Colchefter muſt have recourſe 
To ſome ſuch four. legg'd Siſter, 
For ſure as Horſley comes from Horſe 
From Colt 'twas call'd Col-cheſter. 
Help, Lords and Commons, once more help, 
O ſend us Knives and Dazgers ! 


For if the 9uakers be not gelt, 
Tour Troops will have the Stagzgers. 


